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"sYN'Srsis.
I lilill i I'.U J. 1U1 mi uiu rvik
Hop, much nddlctitl to rum, lodges ut Ad
miral ucnnow inn.
.CHAI'TEIt II. Stronger, called "Black
jDop," meets Hones, an lntervluw ends In
JlRht ami disaiipenrunco of stranger.
ISones surfers apoplectic strolto.

CIIAl'TUH III Blind beggar comes to
Inn, prihsis something In Dorics' hand
ond love. "Tt-- o'clock I" llnnes
cries, ix hours. We'll do them yet:" ut
which moment ho Is struck dead by apo-
plexy,

CHAPTER. IV. Near nones' body Is
found n. little round paper, blackened on
one si le, on the other the words: "You
lhave till ten Gold is found in
Hones' sea chest, and an oilskin packet.
I tit taken from Inn.

C HAI'TKll V. Hltnd man (Pew) with
f empaiilons attack the Inn. Chagrined at

Dt llndlntr "Flint's list," the. scoundrel.
catter. Hlind Pew Is run down and killed
ry a hoi sc.
CIIAI'TLR VI. Young Hawkins takes

a k't to Dr.- - Livcsiy, who with fcntiiro
frelawnov opens It nnd lliul minute di-
rections for llndlng of vast treasure.

CHAI'TKIt VII. Trclawncy fits up
to seek treasure.

CHAI'TKIt VIII. Jim Hawkins meots
lilack Doe; ut John Silver's Inn. Black Dog
liuns away, and Silver avows ignorance o .

ills identity.
CHAPTER IX. Ship's captain thinks

tome things on board somewhat singular,
tnd asks to have certain precautions
In Ken, among wnicn aru inu fiui-ui- ot
kho powder and arms astern and giving
Ithe doctor and his friends berths besidu
tho cal'n.

CHAPTFR X. "HI'panloln" begins her
tvoyaee. Hawkins climbs Into apple bar-
rel and ovurhears plans of treachery on
Scot among tho crew.

CHAPTEIt Xl.-P- lot flald by Silver,
rl ip'. cook) provides for the strike for
possession of the treasure immediately it
i gotten aboard. Cry of "Land ho'"
heard.

CHAPTER XII. Hawkins tells of Sil-

ver's treachery to I.lvesey, Trelawney and
Capt. Smollett, who hold a council of war.

PART III.
MY SHORE ADVENTURE.

OTAPTER XIII.
HOW I BEGAN MY SHORE ADVEN-

TURE.
Tho appearance of the island when I

caino on deck next morning was al-

together changed. Although the
breeze had now utterly failed, we had
made a great deal of way during the
night, and were now lying becalmed
nbout hulf a mile to the southeast of
the low eastern coast. Gray-colore- d

woods covered a largo part of the sur-
face. This even tint was indeed
broken up by streaks of yellow i?and-brea- k

in the lower lands, nnd by many
tall trees of tho pine family, out-toppi-ng

tho others some singly, some in
clumps; but the general coloring was
uniform and sad. The hills ran up
clear above the vegetation in spires of
naked rock. All were strangely
bhaped, and the Spy-glas- s, which was
liy 300 or 400 feet the tallest ow the
island, was likewise the strangest in
configuration, running up sheer from
almost evory side, and then suddenly
cut off at the top like a pedestal to put
u statue on.

The "nispaniola" was rolling scup-
pers under in the ocean swell. The
booms were tearing at the blocks, the
rudder was banging to a.nd fro, and
the whole ship creaking, groaning, and
jumping like a manufactory. I had to
cling tight to the backstay, and the
world turned giddily before my eyes;
(for though I was n good enough sailor
when there was way on, this standing
Mill and being rolled about like a bot-
tle was n tiling I never learned to stand
.without a qualm or so, above nil in the
morning, on an empty stomach.

Perhaps it was tills perhaps it was
the look of the island, with its gray,
melancholy woods, and wild
Ipires, and the surf that wc could both
fee and hear foaming and thundering
en tho steep beach at least, although
the sun shone bright and hot, and the
Jhore birds were fishing and crying all
ground us, and you would have thought
Anyone would have been glad to get to
jand after being so long at sea, my

iieart sunk, as tho saying is, into my
and from that first look onward,

J hated tho iery thought of Treasure
Island.

We had a dreary morning's work be-

fore us, for there was no sign of any
wind, nnd the boats had to bo got out
and manned, and the ship warped three
or four miles round the corner of the
island, and up tho narrow pasmgc to
the haven behind Skeleton island. I
volunteered for ono of the boats, whrro
1 had, of course, no business. Thu
heat was sweltering, and the men
.grumbled fiercely over their work.
Anderson was in command of my boat,
jind Instead of keeping the crew in
order, ho grumbled as loud as the
worst.

"Well," he said, with an oath, "It's
.not forever."

I thought this was a very bad sign;
ifor, up to that day, the men hud gone
Ibriskly and willingly about their busi-nes-

but the very sight of the island
,had relaxed the oorda of discipline.

All the way in, Long John stood by
the steersman and conned the ship,
lie knew the passage like the palm of
liis hand'; and though the man in the
chains got everywhere more water
'than was down In the chart, John never
hesitated once.

"There's a strong scour with the
ebb," he said, "and this here passage
Jias been dug out, in aanunnerof speak-
ing, with a bpnde."

We brought up jiust where the
wns in the chart, about a third of

ia mile from either shore, the mainland
on ono side, and Skeleton island on the
other. The bottom wns clean sand.
The plunge of our anchor sent up
clouds of birds wheeling and crying
over the woods; but in less than a min-

ute they were all down again, and all
was once more silent.

The place was entirely land-locke-

'buried in woods, the trees coming
right down to high water mark, the
islmres mostly Hat, and the hill-top- s

standing Tound at a distance in a sort of
inmphitheater, one here, one there. Two
little rivers, or, rather, two swamps,
emptied out Into this pond, as you
anight call it; nnd the foliage round
that part of the ahoro had n kind of
poisonous brightness. From the ship,
we could see nothing of the house or
stooknde, for they were quite buried
,fimong trees; and it it had not been

JSHVa
for the chart on the companion, we
might have been the first that had ever
anchored there since tho islnnd arose
out of the seas.

There was not a breath of nir mov-

ing, nor a sound but that of the surf
booming half a mile away along the
beaches nnd against the. rocks outside.
A peculiar stagnant smell hung over
the anchorage a smell of sodilen
leaves and rotten tree trunks. I ob-

served the doctor sniffing, and sniffing,
like some one tasting a bad ogg.

"I don't know about treasure," ho
said, "but I'll stake my 'wig there'3
fever here."

If the conduct of the men hud been
alarming in the. boat, it became truly
threatening when they had come
Aboard. They lay about the deck
growling together in talk. The slight-
est order was received with n black
look, and grudgingly and carelessly
,obeyed. Even the honest hands must
have caught the Infection, for there was
not one man aboard to mend another.
Mutiny, it was plain, hung over us like
a thunder-cloud- .

And it was not only we of the cabin
party who perceived the danger. Long
John was hard at work going from
group to group, spending himself in
good advice, and as for example no man
could have shown a better. He fairly
outstripped himself in willingness and
civility; he wns all smiles to every one.
If an order were given, John would be
on his crutch in an instant, with the
cheeriest "Ay, ay, sir!" in the world;
and when there was nothing else to
do, he kept up one song after another,
as if to conceal the discontent of the
rest.

Of nil the gloomy features of that
gloomy afternoon, this obvious anxiety
on the part of Long John appeared the
worst.

Wc held a council in the cabin.
"Sir," said the captain, "if I risk an-

other order, the whole ship'll coma
about our ears by the run. You
sir, here it is. I get a rough answer,
lo I not? Well, if I speak bade, pikes
will be going in two shakes; if I don't.
Silver will see there's something un-

der that, nnd the game's up. Kow, we've
only one man to rely on."

"And who is that?" nskedthe squire,
"Silver, sir," returned the captain;

"he's as anxiou as you audi to smothei
things up. This is a tiff; he'd soon tall;
'cm out of it if he had the chance, and
'what I propose to do is to give him the
chance. Let's allow the men an after-
noon ashore. If they all go, why, we'll
fight the ship. If they none of them
go, well, then, we hold tbe cabin, and
God defend the right. If some go, you
mark my words, sir, Sllver'll bring 'em
aboard again as mild as lambs."

It was so decided; loaded pistols
were served out to all the sure men;
Hunter, Joyce nnd Redruth were taken
into our confidence, and received the
news with less surprise and a better
'spirit than we had looked for, and then
the captain went on deck and addressed
the crew.

"My lads," said he, "we've had a hot
day, and are all tired and out of sorts.
iA turn nshoreTi hurt nobody the
boats are still in the water; you can
take the gigs, and as many as please
can go ashore for the afternoon. I'll
fire n gun half an hour before sun-
down."

I believe the sill' fellows must have
thought they would break their shins
over the treasure as soon as they were
landed; for they all came out of their
sulks in a moment, and gae a cheer
that started the. echo in a far-wa- y hill,
nnd s"nt the birds once more Hying and
squalling round the anchorage.

The captain was oo bright to be in
the way. lie whipped out of sight in a
moment, leaving Silver to arrange the
party; and I fancy it was as well he did
so. Had be been on deck, he could no

.1- - W '( yS. ,

MlA J--

"Jlmf Jlmr X hftard him thoutljift.

Jonger so much as have pretended not
to understand the situation. It was as
plain as day. Silver was the captain,
and a mighty rebellious crew he had of
it. The honest hands and I was boon
to see It proved that there were such
on board must have been very stupid
follows. Or, rather, I supposolhe truth
was this: that all hands were disaffect-
ed by hc cxnmple of the ringleaders
only 6ome more, some less; ond a few,
being good fellows in tbe main, could
.neither be led nor driven any further.
It is one tiling to be idle and skulk, and
qjilte another to take a ship and mur-
der a number of innocent men.

At last, however, tbe party was made
up. Six fellows were to stay on board,
nnd the remnining 13, including Silver,
began to embark.

Then it whs that there came into my
head the first of the mad notions that
contributed so much to save our lives.
If six men were left by Silver, It was
plain our party could not take and fight
the ship; nnd since only six were left,
it was equally plnln that the cabin par-
ty had no present need of my assist-
ance. It occurred to me at. once to go
nshore. In a jiffy Ihnd'Bllpped over the
side, and curled up in the fore-ohev-

of the nearest bot, and nlmost at the
fiaijiu inonu'nt she shoved off.
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No ono took notice of me, only the
bow oar enylng: "Is that you, .Tim?
Keep your head down." Hut Silver,
from tho other boat, looked sharply
over ond called out to know li that
were me; and from that moment I be-

gan fo regret what I had done.
The crews raced for the beach; but

.the boat I was in, having some start,
nnd being at once the lighter and the
better manned, shot far ahead of her
consort, and the bow had struck among
the shore-sid- e trees, nnd I had caught
.a branch and swung myself out, and
plunged into the nearest thicket, while
Silver and the rest were Ktill 100 yards
behind.

"Jim, Jim!" I heard him shouting.
Hut you may suppose I paid no heed;

jumping, ducking, and breaking
through, I ran straight before my
nose, till I could run no longer,

CHAPTER XTV.

THU FIItST III.OW.
I was so pleased, at. having given the

slip to 1ong John that I began to enjoy
myself and look around mo with some
interest on the strange land that I was
in.

I had crossed a marshy tract full ol
willows, bulrushes, and odd outland-
ish, swampy trees, and I had now como
out upon the skirts of an open piece oi
undulating, bandy country, about a
mile long, dotted with a few pines, ond
a, great number of contorted trees, not
unlike the oak in growth, but palo in
the follnge, like willows. On the far
side of the open stood one of the hills,
with two quaint, craggy peaks, shining
vividly in the sun.

I now felt for tho first time tho joy
of exploration. The isle was uninhab-
ited; my shipmates 1 had left behind,
and nothing lived in front of me but
dumb brutes and fowls. I turned
hither and thither among the trees.
Here and there were flowering plants
unknown to me; here and there 1 saw
snakes, and ono rniscd his head from
a ledge of a rock and hissed at me with
a noise not unlike the spinning of a
top. Little did 1 suppose that he was a
deadly enemy, and that the nolso was
the famous rattle.

Then I came to a long thicket of these
oak-lik- e trees live or evergreen. iks,
I heard afterward they should be called

which grew low along the sand like
brambles, the boughs curiously twist-ed- ,

the foliage compact, like thatch
The tliicket .stretched down from thu
top one of the sandy knolls, spreading
and growing taller as it went, until it
reached the margin of the broad, reed
feu, through which the nearest of the
little rivers soaked its way into the an
chorago. Tho marsh was steaming in
tho strong sun, and the outline of the
Spy-glas- trembled through the hare.

All at once there began to go a sort ot
bustle among tho bulrushes; a wild
duck flew up with a quack, anothor fol-

lowed, nnd soon over the whole surface
of the marsh a great cloud of birds
hung screaming and circling in the
air. I judged at once that some of mj
shipmates must be drawing near along
the borders of the fen. Xor was I de-

ceived; for soon I heard the very dis-
tant and low tones of a lmmau voice,
which as I continued to give car, grew
steadily louder and nenrsr.

This pnt me in grcn feir, and I
crawled under cover of the nearest live-oa- k

and squatted; there, hearkening, as
silent as a mouse.

Another voice answered; nnd then
the first voice, which I now recognized
to bo Silver's, once nrore took up the
story, and ran on for a long while in a
stream, only now and again interrupt-
ed by the other. Hy the sound they
must have been talking earnestly, and
almost fiercely; but no distinct word
came to my hearing.

At last the speakers seemed to havp
paused, nnd perhaps to have sat down;
for not only did they cease to draw nnj
nearer, but th.2 birds themselves began
to grow more quiet, and to settle again
to their places in tho swamp.

And now 1 began to feel that I wns
neglecting my business; that since 1

had been so foolhardy as to comeashoro
with thebo desperadoes, tho least 1

could do was to overhear them at their
councils; and my plain and obvious
duty was to draw as close as I could
manage, under the favorablo ambush
of tho crouching trees.

I could tell the direction of the speak-
ers pretty exactly, not only by tho
sound of their voices, but by tho be-

havior of tho few birds that still hung
in alarm above the heads of the in-

truders.
Crawling on s, I made

steadily but slowly toward them; till
nt last, raising my head to an aperture
among the leaves, I could sec clear
down into a little green dell beside tho
marsh, and closely set nbout with trees,
whore Long John Silver and another
of tho crew stood face to face In con-
versation.

Tho sun beat full upon them. Silver
had thrown his hat beside him on the
ground, and his great, smooth, blonde
face, all shining witli heat, was lifted
to the other man's iu a kind of appeal,

"Mate," ho was saying, "it's because
I thinks gold-du- of you gold-dus- t,

and you may lay to that! If I lindn't
took to you like pilch, do you think I'd
have been here of you? All's
up you can't make nor mend; it's to
savo your neck that I'm
and If one of the wild 'tins knew it,
whoro 'ud 1 be, Tom now, tell me,
where 'ud I be?"

"Silver," paid the other man and
I observed lie wns not only red in the
face, but spoke as hoarse as n crow, and
his voice shook, too, like a taut rope
"Silver," says he, "you're old, and
you'ro honest, or has the naroo for it;
and you've money, too, which lota of
poor sailors hasn't: and you'ro brave,
or I'm mistook. And will you tell mo
you'll leti yourself be led away with
that kind of a mess of swobs? not youl
As sure as Qod sees mo, I'd sooner lose
my baud. If I turn nguin my dooty "

And then all of a 6uddenhe was Inter-
rupted by a nolso. I had found one of
tho honest hands well, here, at that
sumo moment, came news of anothor.
Far away out in the marsh there arose,
all of a sudden, a sound like the cry of
anger, then unother on the back, of it;
and then one horrid, long-draw- n

(cream. The rocks of the Spy-glas- s re-

echoed it a score of times; the whole
troop of marsh-bird- s rose again, dark-
ening heaven, with a simultaneous
whir; nnd long after that death yell
won still ringing in my brain, nilenco
hud reestablished Its empire, nnd only
the rustlo of the redebcoudtng birds
and the boom of the distant surges dis-
turbed tho languor of the afternoon.

Tom had leaped at. the sound, like a
hors.e at the. spur; but Silver hnd not
winked an eye. He stood where he
was, resting lightly on his crutch,
watching his companion like a bnako
about to spring.

"John!" said tho Bailor, stretching
out his hand.

"Hands ofT!" cried Silver, leaping
back a yard, as it scemod to me, with
the speed and security of a trained
gymnabt.

"Hands off, if you like, John Silver,"
raid the other. "It's a black conscience
that can moke you feared of me. Hut,
in neaven's name, tell mo what was
that?"

"That?" returned Silver, smiling
away, but warier than ever, his eye a
mere pin-poi- In his big face, but
gleaming Ilk a crumb of glRss.
"Thut? Oh, I reckon that'll be Alan."

And at this poor Tom flashed out like
a hero.

"Alaai" ho cried. "Then rest his
soul for a true seaman 1 And as for
you, John Silver, long 'you've been a
mate of mine, but you're mate of mlno
no more. If I die like a dog, I'll die in
my dooty. You'vo killed Alan, have
you? Kill me, too, If you can. Hut I
defies you."

And with that, (his bravo fellow
turned his back diicctly on the cook,
and bet off walking for tho beach. But
he was not destined to go far. With a
cry, John seized tho branch of a tree,
whipped tho crutch out of his armpit,
and sent t'ftt uncouth ralssilo hurling
through tho olr. It struck poor Tom,
point foremost, and with stunning
violence, right between tho shoulders
In the middle of his back. His hauds
flow up, he gavo a sort of gasp, und
fell.

Whether ho was injured much or
little none could ever tell. Lilteenongh,
to judge from the sound, his back was
broken ou the spot, but he had no time
given him to recover. Silver, agile as
a monkey, even without leg or crutch,
was on the top of him the next moment,
and had twice burled his knife up to tho
hilt in that defenseless body. Prom my
place of ambush I could hear him pant
loudly as he struck the blows.

I do not know what it rightly is to
faln-t- , but I do know that for the next
little while the whole world swam
away from before mo in a whirling
mist; Silver and the birds nnd tbe tall
Spy-glas- s hilltop, going round and
round and topsy turvy before my eyes,
and all manner of bells ringing nnd dis-
tant voices shouting in my cars.

When I eume again to myself, tho
monster had pulled himself together,
his crutch under his arm, his hat. upon
his bend. Just before him Tom lay
motionless upon tho sward; but tho
murderer minded him not a whit,
ileansing his blood-staine- d knife the
while upon a whisp of grass. Every-Miin- g

elso wns unchanged, the sun still
shining mercilessly on the steaming
marsh and the tall pinnaclenf themoun-tain- ,

and I could scarce persuade my-
self that murder had actually been
done, and n human life cruelly cut
short a moment since before my eyes.

Hut now John put his hand into his
pocket, brought out a whistle, nnd blew
upon it several modulated blasts, that
rang far across the heated air. I could
not tell, of course, the meaning of the
signal, but it instantly awoke my fears.
More men would be coming. I might
be discovered. They had already slain
two of the honest people; after Tom
and Alnn, might not I come next?

Instantly I began to extricate myself
and crawl back again, with what speed
and silence 1 could manage, to the more
open portion of the wood. As 1 did so,
I could hear hails coming and going be-

tween the old buccaneer and his com-
rades, and this sound of danger lent me
wings. As soon as I was clear of thu
thicket I ran as I never rnn before,
scarce minding the direction of my
flight, so long as it led me from the mur-
derers; and as I ran, fear grew nnd
grew upon mo, until it turned into a
kind of frenzy.

Indeed, could anyone be more entire-
ly lost than I? Wh-- n the gun fired,
how should I dare go down to the boats
among those fiends, still smoking from
their crime? Would not the first of
them who saw me wring my neck like
a snipe's? Would not my aksence itself
be nn evidence to them of my nlarm,
aud therefore of my fatal knowledge?
It was all over, I thought. Good-b- y

to the Hispnniola; good-b- y to the
rquire, the doctor and thecaptain. There
was nothing left for me but denth by
starvation or death by the hands of tho
mutineers.

All this while, ns I bay, I wns still
running, nnd, without taking any no-
tice, I hnd drawn near to the foot of the
little hill with the two peaks, and had
got into a part of the island wluue tin-wil- d

oaks grew more widely apart, nnd
seemed more like forest trees iu their
bearings nnd dimensions. Mingled
with these were a few scattered pines,

50, some noarly 70 fwt high. The
nir, too, smelted more freshly than
down beside the marsh.

And here a fresh alarm brought me to
a standstill with a thumping heart.

CHAPTER XV.
THE MAX OF THE ISLAND.

From the side of the hill, which was
here stoop nnd stony, a bpout of gravel
was dislodged and fell rattling and
bounding through the trees. My eyes
turned instinctively in that direction,
and I saw a figure leup with great rapid-
ity behind the. trunk of a pine. What it
was, whether bear or man or monkey, I
could in no wise tell. It seemed dark
and shaggy; more 1 knew not. Hut tho
terror of the new apparition brought
me to a stand.

I was now, It ieenied, cut off upon
both sides; behind me the murderers,
before me tills lurking nondescript. And
immediately I began to prefer the dan-
gers that I knew to those I knew not.
Silver himself appeared lees terrible in
contrast with tilts creature of the
woods, and I turned on my heel, and,
Jooking sbnrply behind me over my
nhouhter, 'begun to retrace, my steps in
the direction of the boats.

Instantly the figure reappeared, and,
making a wide circuit, began to head
me off. I was tired, at any rate; but
had I been as fresh as when I rose, I
could see it wus in vain forme to con-
tend in speed such an adversary. From
trunk to trunk the creature flitted like
a deer, running man-lik- e on two legs,
but unlike any man that I bad ever

een, stooping almost double ns it ran.
Yet a man. It was. I could uo longer be
In doubt about that.

I began to recall what I had heard of
canuibak. I was within an ace of call-
ing for help. Hut the mere fact thtiuLA9JB'Wll'QVerVild, hnd some

what reassured' me, snd my fenr of Sil-

ver began to revive In proportion. I
fitood still, therefore, and cast about
for some method of escape; and as I
was so thinking, the recollection of my
pistol flashed Into my mind. As soon

s I remembered I was not defenseless,
courago glowed again in ray heart;
and I set my face resolutely for this
man of the island, and walked briskly
toward him.

He was concealed by this time, d

another tree trunk; but he must
have neen watching me closely, for as
isoon as I began to move in his direction
Jie- reappeared n4 took ft rttep to meet
mPf Then he hesitated, drew back,

SUver burltd hit kiilfs twlco In that defenltn
body.

came forward again, and at Inst, to
Jiiy wonder and confusion, threw ham-re- lf

ou his knees and held out his
clasped hand.s in supplication.

At that 1 once more stopped.
"Who are you?" 1 asked.
"Hen Ounn," he answered, and his

voice hoarse and nwkwurd.like
a rusty lock. "I'm poor Hen Ounn, I
Bin; and I haven't Rpoke with a Chris-
tian these three years."

I could now see that he was a white
man like myself, and that his features
were even pleasing. His skin, wher-
ever it was e.xpoted, was burned by the
fun; even his lips were black, and his
fair eyes looked quite stnrtllng in so
dark n face. Of all the beggar-me- n that
I hnd f.t en or fancied, he was the chief
for raggednes?. He was clothed with
tntters of old ship's canvas and old sca-clot-

and this extraordinary patch-
work was nil held together by a system
of the most various and incongruous
fastenings, brass buttons, bits of stick,
ind loops of tarry gaskin. About his

waist he wore an old brass-buckle- d

leather belt, which was the one thing
olid in his whole accoutrement.
"Three years!" I cried. "Were you

Bhipwrewked?"
'Way, mate," said he "marooned."
I had hea the word, and I knew it

stood for a horrible kind of punish-
ment common enough among the buc-
caneers, in which tbe offender is put
Oshorc with a little powder nnd shot,
nnd left behind on some desolate and
distant island.

"Marooned three years ngone," he
continued, "and lived on goats siuce
then, nnd berries, and oysters. Wher
ever a man is, says I, a man can do tor
himself. Hut. mate, my heart is sore
for Christian diet. You mightn't hap-
pen to have a piece of cheet-- about you,
now? Xo? Well, tnany's the long
night I've dreamed of cheese toasted,
mostly and woke up again, and here
I were."

"If ever I can get aboard again," said
I, "you shall have elieese by the stone."

All this time he hnd been feeling tho
tuff of my jacket, smoothing my hands,

looking at. my boots, and generally, in
tho intervals of his speech, showing a
childish pleasure in the presence of a
fellow creature. Hut at my Inst words
lie perked up into a kind of startled sly-

ness.
"If you ever get aboard again, says

jou?" he repeated. "Why. now, who's
to hinder you?"

'Wot you, I know," was my reply.
"And right you wns," he cried, 'Wow

you what do vou call yourself, mate?"
"Jim," I told hiin.
"Jim, Jim," says ho, quite pleased, ap-

parently. "Well, now, Jim, I've lived
that rough as you'd be ashamed to a
hear of. Now, for instance, you
wouldn't tliink I hnd a pious mother
to look at me?" ho asked.

"Why, no, not in particular," I an-

swered.
"Ah, well," said he, "but I had re-

markably pinus. And I was a civil,
pious boy, aud could rattle off my cate-

chism that fast, ns you couldn't tell
one word from another. And here's
what it come to, Jim, nnd It begun with
ehuck-farthe- u on the blessed grave-
stones! That's what it begun with,
but it went ftirther'n tlint; and so my
mother told me, nnd predlcked the
whole, she did, the pious woman. Hut
it were Providence that put uie. here.
I've thought It all out in this here lone-
ly island, and I'm back on piety. You
can't catch me tasting rum so much;
but just a thimbleful for luck, of
course, tho first chance I have, I'm
bound I'll be good, and I see the way to.
And, Jim" looking nil around him,
and lowering his voice to a wh taper
"I'm rich."

I now felt sure thnt the poor fellow
had gone crazy in his solitude, and 1

suppose I must have shown the feeling
In my face, for he repeated tho
statement, hotly:

"Rich! rich! I says. And I'll tell
you what; I'll mnke a man of you, Jim.
All, Jim, you'll bless your stars, you
will, you was the fitst that found
me!"

And at this there came suddenly a low-

ering shadow over his face, nnd ho
tightened his grasp upon my hand, and
raised a forefinger threateningly be-

fore my eyes.
"Now, Jim, you tell me truo; that

ain't Flint's bhip?" he usked.
At this I had a happy inspiration. I

began to believe thut I had found an
ally, and I answered him at once.

"It's not Flint's ship, and Flint is
dead; but I'll tell you true, as you nsk
me there are some of Flint's bauds
aboard; worse luck for tho rest of
us."

'Wot a man with one leg?" he
gasped.

"Silver?" I asked.
"Ah, Silver!" says he; "that were his

name."
"He's the cook; and tho ringleader,

too."
He waa still holding me by the, wrist,

and at that he gave it a qulvt wi lug.
"If you was seut by Ixmg John," lie

said, "I'm nH good ns pork, ami I know
It. l' t Hi i v.,,3 rf ', 6 jiu sup

pose?'
I hnd made my mind up In amoinent,

nnd by way of answer told him tho
whole story of tnir voyage, nnd .the pre-

dicament in which wc found ourselves.
He hvnrd me with the keenest interest,
nnd when I had done he patted mo on
tho bend.

"You'ro a good lad, Jim," ho said;
"and you're all in a clovo hitch, ain't
you? Well, you just put your trust In
Hen Ounn Hen Ounn's the man iodo
It. Would you think it likely, now,
that yemr squire would prove a liberal-minde- d

one In enso of help him being
In a ctove hitch, ns you remark?"

I told him the squire was the-mos- t lib-

eral of men.
"Ah, but you seo," returned Ben

Gunn, "I didn't mean giving uie a gute
to keep, and a suit of livery clothes,
and such; that's not my mark, Jim.
What I mean is, would he bo likely to
come down to tho toon of, say 1,000

out of money thnf b as good 03 a man's
own already?"

"I am sure he would," said I. "As it
was, nil hauds were to share."

"And a passage home?" he added,
with a look of great shrewdness.

"Why," I cried, "Uie squire's a gen-

tleman. And, besides, if we got rid of
,the others, we should want you to help
work the vessel home."

"Ah," said he, "so you would." And
he seemed very much relieved.

'Wow, I'll tell you what," he went
on. "So much I'll tell you, and no more.
I were In Flint's ship when he buried
the treasure; ho and tlx along six
strong seamen. They was ashore nigh
on a week, and us standing off and

n in tho, old 'Walrus.' One fine day
up went the signal, and here come
Flint by himself in a little boat, and his
send done up in a blue scarf. The sun
was getting up, and mortal white he
looked about the cut-wate- r. Hut, there
he was, you mind, and the six nil dead

dead nnd buried. How had he done
it. not a man aboard us could make out.
It was bat tie, murder nnd sudden dath,
lenstwnys him ngninM Hilly
Rones was the mate: Long John, he was
quartermaster; and they asked him
where the treasure was. 'Ah,' says he,
'you can go ashore, if you like, and
stay,' he says; 'but as for the ship, she'll
beat up for more, by thunder!' That's-wha- t

he said.
"Well, 1 was in another ship three

years back, and we sighted this island.
'Hoys,' said I, 'here's Flint's treasure;
let's land and find it,' The captain was
displeased ot that; but my messmates
were all of a mind and landed. Twelve
ilays they looked for It, and everyday
they hnd the worse word for me, until
one fine morning all hands went
aboard. 'As for you, Renjamin Gunn.'
fays they, 'here's a musket,' they says.
'and a spade, and p!ck-ax- . 1'ou can
stay here, and find Flint's money for
yourself,' they says.

"Well. Jim, three years have I been
here, and not a bite of Christian diet
from that day to this. Hut now, you
look here; look at me. Do I look like a
man before the mast? Xo, sa3"s you.
Xor I weren't, neither, I snys."

And with that he winked and pinched
me hard.

"Just you mention them words to
your squire. Jim" he went on: "Xor he
weren't, neither that's the words
Three years he were the man of this
island, lirrht and dark, fair and rain:
and sometimes he would, maybe, think
upon a prayer (snys you), and some-
times he would, maybe, think of his old
mother, so be as she's alive (you'll say);
lint the most part of Gunn's time (this
is what you'll say) the ninsi part of
his time wns took up with another mat- -

ter. And then you'll give him a nip, like
I do."

And he pinched me again, in tie most
confidential manner,

j "Then," he continued "then you'll
up and you'll say this: Gunn Is a good
man (you'll say), and he puts a precious
sight more confidence a precious sight,
mind that in a gen'lemnn born tlian In
these gen'le.men of fortune, having
been one hisself."

"Well," 1 said, "I don't understand
one word that you've been saying. Hut
that's neither here 'nor there; for how
am I to get on board?"

"Ah," said he. "that's the hitch for
sure. Well, there's my boat that I
mndo with my two hands. I keep her
under the white rock. If the worst
come fo tho worst, we might try that
after dark. Hi!" he broke out, "what's
that?"

For just then, nlthough the sun had
still an hour or two to run, all the echoes
of the island awoke and bellowed to
the thunder of a cannon.

"They have begun to fight!" I cried.
"Follow me."

And I began to run toward the
anchorage, my terrors all forgotten;
while, close at my side, the marooned
man in his goatskins trotteil easily and
lightly.

"Left, left," says he; "keep to your
left hand, mate Jim! Under the trees
with you! There's where I killed my
first goat. They don't come down here
now; they're all mastheaded on them
mountings for the fear of Henjnmin
Gunn. Ah! and there's the cetcmery"

cemetery he must have meant.
"You see the mounds? I como here
nnd pray, uows and thens, when 1

thought maybe a Sunday would be
about doo, It weren't quite a chnpcl,
but it seemed more solemn like; anil
then, says you. Hen Gunn was short-hande- d

no chapling, nor so much as a
Hlblo and a flag, you says."

So he kept talking as 1 rnn, neither
expecting nor receiving any nnswer.

The cannon-sho- t was followed, after
a considerable Interval, by a volley of
small arms.

Another pause, and then, not a
qunrter of a mile in front of me, I be-

held the Union Jack flutter in the air
above a wood.

PART IV.
THE STOCKADE

CHAPTER XVI.
NATmATIVH CONTINUED BY THE

DOCTOR - HOW THE SHIP WAS
ABANDONED,
It was about half-pa- st one three

bells in the sea phrase that the two
boats wont ashore frora ilia "Hispaui-ola.-

Tho captain tho squire and 1

wcro talking mattera over In the cabin.
Hud there been a breath of wind, wc
should have fallen on tho six mutineers
who were left aboard with us, slipped
our cable, and away to sea. But the
wind waa wanting; and to complete
our helplessness, down came Hunter
with the news that Jim Hawkius had
slipped Into a boat aud was goue
utrhore with the rest.

It hnd never occurrcd'to us to doubt
Jim Hawkins; but wo were alarmed

for his safety. With tho men In the
temper they were In, It seemed an even
chance If wc should sec tho lad again.
Weranondcck. Thepltchwas bubbling
iu tho seams: the nasty stench of the
placo turned me sick; if ever a man
stnellcd fever nnd dysentery, it woo In
that abominable anchorage. The six
scoundrels were sitting grumbling
under a sail in the oreeaMlc;
wo could seo Uie gigs made fast, and n
man sitting in each, hard by wherothe
river runs in. One of them was whist-
ling "Lillibullero."

Waiting was a strain; and It was de-

cided thnt Hnnter and 1 should go
nshoro with tho jolly-boa- t, in quest of
information.

The gigs had leaned to their right;
but Hunter nnd I pulled straight in, in
tho direction of the stockade upon the
chart. Tho two who were left guard-
ing their boats Eeemed in a bustle at
our appearance; "Lillibullero" stopped
off, and I could sec the pair discussing
what thoy ought to bo. Had they gono
and told Silver, nil might have turned
out differently; but they bad their
orders, I suppose, and decided to sit
quietly where thej were and hark
back ogain to "Lillibullero."

There was a slight bend In tho coast,
and IjKtcercd so as to put it between
us; even beforo we landed we had thus
lost sight of the gigs. 1 jumped out,
und came as near running ns 1 durst,
with a big silk handkerchief under my

hat for coolness' sake, nnd a brace oj
pistols ready primed for safety.

1 had not goue 100 yards when Icame.
on tho stockade.

This was hov it was: A spring of
clear water rose almost at the top of a
knoll. Well, on tho knoll, nnd inclosing
thu spring, they hnd clapped a stout
log house, lit to hold two score people
on a pinch, and loop-hole- d for mus-

ketry on every side. All round this
they had cleared a wide space, and then
tho Uiing was completed by a paling
six feet high, without door or open-

ing, too strong to pull down without
time and labor, and too open to shelter
the besiegers. The people in tho log
house had them in ccry way; they
stood quiet in shelter and shot the
others like partridges. All they want-
ed was a good watch and food; for,
short of a complete surprise, they
might have held the place against a
regiment.

What particularly took my fancy was
the spring. For, though we had a good
enough place of it in the cabin of the
"llispaniola," with plenty of arms and
ammunition, and things to eat, and ex-

cellent wines, there had been one thing
overlooked we had no water. 1 was
thinking this over, when there came
ringing oer the island the cry of a
man at the point of death. 1 was not
new to violent death I have served
his royal highness the duko of Cum-

berland, and got a wound myself at
Fontenoy but 1 know my pulse went
dot and carry one. "Jim Hawkins is
gone," was my first thought.

It is something to have been an old
soldier, (but more still to have been a
doctor. There is no time to dilly-dall- y

in our work. And so now 1 made up my
mind instantly, and with no time lost
returned to the shore and jumped on
board the jolly-boa- t.

By good fortune Hunter jpulled a
good oar. We made the water fly; and

!.. trtt ,...c trtr... n I r,Ti r t il n nnH t

aboard the schooner.
I found them nil shaken, as was nat-

ural. The squire was sitting down, as
.white as a sheet, thinking of the harm
he hnd led us to, the good soul! and ono
of the six forecastle hands was little
bctthr.

"There's a man," said Capt. Smollett,
nodding toward him, "new to this
work. Ho camo nigh-han- d fainting,
doctor, when ho heard the cry. An-

other touch of the rudder and that man
would join us."

I told my plan to the captain, and be-

tween us we settled on the details of its
accomplishment.

We put old Redruth in the gallery
between tho cabin and the forcca-stle-,

with thiee or four loaded muskets and
a mattress for protection. Hunter
brought tho boat round under tho
stem port, and Joyce and I set to work-loadin- g

her with powder tins, muskets,
bags of biscuits, kegs of pork, a cask
of cognac aud my invaluable medicine
chest.

In tho meantime the qulre and the
captain stayed on deck, and the latter
hailed the cockswain, who was tiio
principal man on board.

"Mr. Hands," he "hero are two
of us with a brace of pistols each. If
any one of you Mx make a signal of any
description, that man's dead."

They were a good deal taken aback;
and after a little, consultation, one and
all tumbled down the fore companion,
thinking, no doubt, to take us on the
rear. Hut whn they saw Redruth
waiting for thuiu in the sparred gal-

lery, they went nbout ship at once, and
a head popped out on deck,

"Down, dog!" cries the captain.
And the head popped back ngain; nnd

wo heard no more, for the time, of these
six very faint-hearte- d Boamen.

Hy this time, lurebling things in ns
they enme, wo had the jolly-boa- t loaded
as much as we dnred. Joyco and I
got out through the steru port and wo
mado for shore again ns fast as our
oars could tnke us.

This second trip fairly aroused tho
watchers along tio shore. "Lillibul-
lero" was dropped ngain, nod ju.t be-

fore we lost sight of them behind the
little point one of them whipped
nshoro and disappeared, I had half a
mind to change my plans and destroy
their boat, but 1 feared that Silver
and the others might be close at hnnd,
and nil might very well bo lost by try-

ing for Uo much.
Wo had soon touched land in the

some place before we set tho provi-

sion in the block-hous- e. All three modo
the first journey, heavily laden, and
tossed our stores over the palisade.
Then, leaving Joyco to guard them
one mnn, to be sure, but with half a
dozen muskets Hunter and I roturncd
to tho jolly-boa- t, and loaded ourselves
once more. So wc proceeded without
pausing to take breath, till tbe whole
cargo wns bestowed, when the two serv-

ants took up their position in tho
block-hous- e, and I, with nil my power,
bculled buck to the HispaiUola.

Thnt we should have risked a second
boat load seems more daring thnn it
really waa. They had the advnutngo
of numbers, of course, but wo had the
advantage of arms. Not one of the men
ashore h.ul a musket, and beforo they
could get within range for piatol-shoot-In-

wo flattered ourselves wc could bo
ablo to glyo a good account of a half
dozen at least.
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Tho squlro waa waiting for mo at
the stern window, all his fahitnoss gono
from him. Ho caught the paltrier and
mado It fast, and we fell to loading tho
boat for our very lives. Pork, powder
and biscuit waa tho cargo, with only a
musket and cutlass apiece for squlro
and mo and Redruth and the captain.
The rest of the nrras and powder wcro
dropped overboard n two fathomu nnd
a half of water, so that wc could teo
the bright steel fihlnlng far below ua
in the sun, on the clear, sandy bottom.

By this time the tide was beginning
to ebb, and tho ship was swinging
around to her anchor. Voioes were
heard hallooing in the direction of the
two gigs; and though thfa reassured us
for Joyc ond Huotcr, who were well to
ho eastward, it warned our party to

be oh.
Redruth retreated from his place In

tho gallery and dropped into thebrun,
which we had brought round to s

counter, to bo handler for Caj '
Smollett.

'Wow, men," said he, "do you hear
me?"

Thero waa no answer from the fore-
castle,

"It's to yon, Abraham Graj' It's ta
you I am speaking."

Still no reply.
"Gray," resumed Mr. Smollett, a HUls

louder, "I am leaving this sldp, and 1

order yon to follow your captain. 1

know you arc a good man at bottom,
and I dnro say not ono of tho lot oi
you's as bad ns he makes out. Ihav
my watch here in my hand; I give you
30 seconds to join me in."

There was a pause.
"Come, my lino fellow," continued

the captnln, "don't hang so long in
stays. I'm risking my life, and thu
lives of these good gentlemen, every
second."

There wns a sudden scuffle, n. round
of blows, nnd out burst Abraham Grnv
with a knife cut on the side of thechee'
and came running to the captain, liker.
dog to tho whistle,

"I'm with you, sir," said he.
And tho next moment he and the cap-

tain had dropped aboard of us, and wo
had shoved off and given way.

Wc wero clear oat of the ship, but
not yet ashore in our stockade.

CHAPTER xvn.
NARRATIVE CONTINUED BY THll

DOCTOR - THE JOLLY-BOAT- 'S LAST
TRIP.
This fifth trip was quite different from;

any of the others. In the first place, tha
little gallipot of a boat that we were hj
was gravely overloaded. Five grown
men, nnd three of them Trelawney,
Redruth and the captain over six feet
high, was already more than she was
meant to carry. Add to that the pow-
der, pork and the bread-bajr- s. The

j gunwale was lipping .intern. Several
times we shipped a little water, and my
breeches and the tails of my coat were
all soaking wet before we had gone 100
yards.

The captain made us trim the boat,
and we got her to He a little more even-
ly. All the same, we wero afraid to
breathe.

In the second place, the ebb was now
making a strong rippling current run-- l
nirg westward through the liasin, an
then south'ard and seaward down t(
straits by which we had entered in the
morning.' Even the ripples were a dan
ger to our overloaded craft; but the
worst of it was thnt we were swept out
of our truf course, and away from our
proper landing-plac- e behind the point.
If we let the current have its wny we
should come ashore beside the gigs,
where the pirates might appear at any
moment.

"I cannot keep her head for tho
stockade, sir," said I to the captain. I
was steering, while he and Redruth,
two fresh men, were at the oars. 'Tho
tide keeps washing her down. Could
you pull a litfleritronger?"

'Wot without Rwanrping the boat,"
eaid he. "You must bear up, sir, if you
please bear up unill you see you're
gaining."

I tried, and found by experiment that
the tide kept sweepingus westwardun-ti- l

I had laid her head due east, or just
about right angles to the wny we ought
to go.

"We'll never get ashore at this rate,"
Fair! I.

"If it's the only course that we can
lie. we must even lie it," returned
tin-i- ; iin. "We must keep upstream.
Yu'i - 'i', r:r." he went on, "if once w
dr ; i . "i 'ceward of the landing-p- i.

t , :'s hard to nay where we should
gM ,1 ' o-- e, besides the chance of be-

ing bearded by the gigs; whereas, tho
way we go the. current mmt slacken,
and then we can dodge book along tbe
shore."

"The current's less a"Tentry, Fir," card
the mnn Gray, who was olttln'g In the
fore-sheet- "you can-eas- her off a bit."

"Thank you, mynan," said I, quite as
if nothing hnd happened--, for we hnd
all quietly made up our minds' to treat
hiim like one of ourselves.

Suddenly the captnlu pok up again,
and I thought his voice was a little
changed.

"The gun!" said he.
"I have thought of that," said T,.for I

mode nure he waa tlrinlricg of a bom-
bardment of the fort, "They could
never get t'he gun ashore, and if they
did, they could never haul it through
the woods."

"Look astern, doctor," replied th
captnin.

We had entirely forgotten the long
nine; and there, to our horror, were the
five rogues busy about her, getting oft
her jacket, ns they called the stout
tarpaulin cover nnder wfhich she.
sailed, Not only hnt, but it flushed Into
my mind at the same moment that the
rourd shot and the powder for the gun
had been loft V,Jwnd,.oid with
an nx would put .it oil into the posse-
sion of the evil ones aboard,

"Israel was Flint's gunner," said
Gray, hoarsely.

At any risk, we pnt the boat's head
direct for tho landing-plac- e. By this
time wo had got so far out of the run
of the current that we kept steerage
way evon nt our necessarily gentle rata
of rowing, and; I could keep her steady
for the goal. But tho worst of it was
that, with tho course I now held, we
turned our broadside instend of our
steru to the "nispnniola," and offered a
targot like a barn door.

I could heur, as well as,eec, that
brandy-face- d rnscnl, Israel Hands,
plumping down a rouud-sho- t on the
deck.

"Who's the best nhot?" asked the
enptatn.

"Mr. Treluwuey, out nnd away," said
r.
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